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nobody shows restraint or consideration, when it comes to being
generous with other people's goods/

Odysseus prudently drew back and said: "Ah, I was wrong
in thinking that your brains might match your looks! You
wouldn't give so much as a pinch of salt from your larder to a
retainer of your own, you that sit here at another man's table
and can't bring yourself to take a bit of his bread and give it to
me, though there's plenty there/

This roused Antinous to real fury. He gave him a black look
and did not mince his words. 'After that,' he said, 'I swear you
shall not get away from here in triumph. Your insolence has
settled it.' And picking up a stool he let fly and struck Odysseus
full on the right shoulder where it joins the back. But Odysseus
stood firm as a rock and Antinous' missile did not even make
him totter. He just shook his head in silence, filled with revenge-
ful thoughts. And so he went back to the threshold, where he
sat down, dropped his bulging wallet, and addressed the com-
pany:

' Listen to me, you lords that are wooing our illustrious queen!
Let me unburden my heart. A knock or two, when a man is
fighting for his own property, his oxen or white sheep, is no-
thing to cry about or be ashamed of. But this blow from
Antinous was brought on me by my wretched belly, that cursed
thing men have to thank for so much trouble. And if there are
any gods and powers that can avenge a beggar, I hope Antinous
will be dead before his wedding day.'

(Sit and eat in peace, sir,' Antinous retorted, * or take yourself
elsewhere. Otherwise your freedom of speech will end in our
young men dragging you out of the place by the leg or arm and
flaying you from head to foot.'

But the rest of them felt the utmost indignation, and the
general sense was expressed by one young gallant who said:

"Anrinous, you did wrong to strike the wretched vagabond.
You^re a doomed man if he turns out to be some god from
heaven. And the gods do disguise themselves as strangers from
abroad, and wander round our towns in every kind of shape to